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brained young person, — having absolutely no ear for music or time, silently but vigorously worked her jaws through the chorus, and affably ambled about, under everybody's feet, through the dance, displaying all the stiff-kneed grace of a young, well-meaning calf.
When we were in our room, I told Seman-tha how well she had sung and danced, and her face was radiant with delight. Then becoming very grave, she said: " Oh, frau-lein, how I vant to be an actor! Not a common van, but---" and she laid her hand with a cliiklish gesture on her breast—-"I vant to be a big actor. Don' you tink I can ever be vim — eh?*'
And looking into those bright, intelligent, squirrel-like eyes, I answered, " I think it is very likely." Poor Scmantha! we were to recall those simple remarks, later on..
Christmas being near, I was very busy working between acts upon something intended for a present to my mother. This. The other, — the woolly-ately cried, " Und she,ood sample of each side-d snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
